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It wae s cold winter’s night, snd the
winds whistled through the bare limbs
giant trega that lined the wall.—

od wase sovered with enow, on
whose surface the light fell with dussling
endor, studding the ground with bril-
t dismoads. -Ae-the old South clock
struck nine & young man weapped in his
cloak wought the shade of the lurge Lrees
in the park, from wheace he waiched the
comiug of fumerows earriage loads of
guilyuin?nd ple of both sexes, who
entered one of the printely houses on
Beacon streot. Through the richly stained
ass windows, the gorgoous light issued
in a steady flood, accompanied bg. the
thrilliag tone of musiv from & fall band ;
the bouse illumined at every point, seem-
crowded with gay and happy spirits. The
stranger still contemplated the scone—his
eloak which hud enveloped the lower
part of his features, had [allen, discover-
ing & face of manly beauty, a full dark
eye, with arching brows, sad shait eurl-
ing hair, as black as the raven's plumage,
wolling off 10 great advanisge his Greeian
style of feature —a becoming moustache
curled shout his mouth, giving a decided
classic appearance to his whole face. The
naval butien on his cap, showed that he
belonged 1o thut elass of our astional de-
fence.  Shall [ enter said he thoughifully.
o himeelf, and fesst myself on charmy I
never can possess ! Hard fate, that I
shiould be bound to the iron chaias of pov-
erty—yet [ am a man, and have 3 soul as
le as the best of them. We will see,
abd crossing over Lo the gay scene he en-
sered the ball room. He cast off his over-
shoes, handed kis coat and cloak to the
servaot, and unaanounced mimgled with
the beauty and fashion that thronged the
room, Gradusily he made Lis way among
the crowd, in whose center stood a bright
und beautiful being, the queen in lovliness
of that brilliant assembly, . The bloods
of the west end flocked around her, seek-
ing for an approving glance from those
dreamy blue eyes ; hall abstracted, she
answered or apoke on the topics of con-
versation : without appurrent inlerest.—
Suddenly she started, blushed deeply,
dro # half courtesy in token of rec-
tion to some one without the group
‘I’f:qu no longer languid, beamed with
snimation, and as our naval friend enter-
ed the group about her, she laid her tiny
white hand in his saying :

Woelcome, Ferris, we had feared that
your sailing orders hud taken you 1o sea
this bleak weather.

We should not have litad anchor with-
out firas paying tribute (0 our queen, was
m ‘.u'“‘ l.g!l 1 t

A titter ran through tho circle of ex-
clusives at his appearance, but when the
lady appeared pleased there wae room for

oout_ln%lt L
o gay scetes of night wore on.—

Saversl times had Ferris Havard com-

tely put at faglt the shallow brained
jops arpund him, placing them in saything
but sn enviable light,

Férrds Gavard was a Lieatenant in the
navy snd depended entirely on his pay
es an officer to support a widowed moth-
or and young sister, to both of whom he
wis devotedly attached. His fatlier was
« solf made man, had once been a success-
ful merehant, who esiled and  freighted
some of the heaviest tonned vessels that
left Boston ; but misforiune and sickness

him, and he sunk into the grave,

" leaving his anly son to protect bis moth-

er sudsister from the wants and ills of

Iihl . ’

Forriahad enjoyed a liberal education,
and having entered the navy, & midship-
man had reached a lisutenaney by reason
of his superior acquirements and good
condust, ‘His profession led him to all

of the world, and he had cavefully
mproved his advantages, eonstrained by
reason of his limited meane, 10 the pruc:
tice of the most rigid economy.

He met with the only daughter of Has~
ris H———. one of the wealihy citizens of
Boston, at a fots given on board the ship
te which he belonged, and had become
immediately enamored with her; but he
woll knew in his own heart we difference
in their fortunes formed s barries 1o hie
wishes. He bad been a causual visitor
for several months subsequent to the time
our’ commences, &t the house of the

i family.

I must think of her no more, said Fer-
ris ® himeeli; if I am jeered ac by any
friends, for - offering common civilities,
with, what contempi. would ber austers
ml_l! receive a proposition for her hand

m oue 80 poor and anknowa.

Harry H—— was indeed » stern old
= ‘an i mnﬂtﬁhlindw
poor, giving fr
the reie

I

“of his bounty to
'I. whm.
to ‘those

errie was at his housp, md engaged in
conversation with Anaie: he observed the
old man's eye bent siernly upon him,
when his heart would sink within him,
and he would awake to s reality of his
situation,

Forrls was one evenivg in DBeacon
sireet, at the house of My H——, where
in spite of the cold reception he met there,
he still enjoyed in the beliel that Anuie
was notindifferent to hus regard.  He hiad
been relating to her, al her request, his
experience with differsnl national charac-
ters; with whom he had- met, speaking of
their peculiarities, and deseribing the va.
rious scenic effects of different countries,
Annie sat near a sweel geraniom, whose
leaves sho was industriously engaged in
destroying. Forris beading close o her
ear suid :

Annie will yo#'pluck thai rose asa to.
ken of affection? You know how ardeni
is mine for you-vor stop dearest, behind it
blows the eonduet.  You know the mys-
tic language of both. Will you zhoose
and give me one !

Hush—husk, Ferris, said the blushing
and tremblibg girl, pluckiog-and handing
him the rose; -

This passed when the autention of the
company present was drawn e son e en-
gaging objeet, Never before had Ferris
received mny evidence of Annies love,
save from her toll tale eyes. * 'I'he flower
| was pluced next to his hesrt, and he left
the appertinent. He had procceded bui
a [ew eteps vhen he was accosted by a
poor mendicani; clothed in rags, who was
exposed st (hat lae hour of the wigh to
the inelemenay of the sewson.

Pray, sir, said the beggar lo Ferris,
ean you give me a fiifle, | am almost
starved snd ehilled through by this cold
night sir.

“erris after a few moments conversa-
tion with the beggar, for he had not the
heart to turn away from the sufferings of
a fellow creature, banded him a purse
containing five or six dollars ; urging
him to seek immediale shelter and food.
The beggar blessed hin and passed on.

A few nights subsequent W this vecur-
rence he was again st the father's honse.
Mrs, H——, Annie's mother, received
him as she did most of her visitors, with
the somewhat constisined and distan
welcome, Being a woman of no great
conversational powers, she ulways retired
garly, and conducted her interouree in
the most formal manner. Ferris was
much surprised that Mr. H. had taken no
| particular nolice of his intimsey ai his
house, for he seldom saw him, and when
he could sthe uld man's eyes bent sternly
upon him in anything but a friendly and
inviung spirit. In thisdilemma he was st
a luss what course to pursue, since An-
nie's acknowledgement of affection for
bim, and now he was equally distant from
the goal of his happiness, for his beiter
judgment told him that the consent of
her parents could never be obtained.

Ou this occasion he had taken loave as
usual, when he was met by the beggar of
\he frrmer night and sgain solicied for
alms, declaring that be conld find no one
else to mesist him, and that the money
he had before bestowed upon hiw had
been expended for food and rent for a
miserable cellac where he had lodged,

d Again Ferris placed & purse in the poor

man’s hand, at the vame time telling him
that he himself' was poor, and eonstrain-
ed 1 the practice of rigid esonemy in
the support of those dependent upon him.
He loft the beggar and passed on his way
bappy in having contributed 1o the allevi-
stion of hurgan suffering. .
. Notlong subsequent Ferris called one
evening at the house of Mr, He— and
fortunately found Annie and her father
alone, the former engaged on a piece of
embroidery of a new pattern, and the lat
ler pouring over & volume of ancient phi-
losophy, ! '

On his entranes, the old gentleman took
no further apparent notice of him than a
slight inolination of the hand snd a

» evening sir,’’ M
mdwok nueghnir by Annie's side, and

told her of his love in low, but sxdent

tones; begging permisdion 1o speak o her

father on the subjeot. .

. Ob; he will not hear a weord of the
malter, I know, said (be sorrowing girl,
No longer ago than yesterfay he spoke
to me of a conpection with K., I can
never love but:one man, said \he beauty,
giving him her haod,

Fertis could bear this ¢ uspense no long-
er. In faot the hint relative to her al-
liance with another, sparred him to action.
He then proceeded 1o that part of the
toom where Mr, Ho— sat, sod after a
fow intioduotory remsrks he said : |

You Liave doubtless observed, sir, my
intimacy in your family, for more than a'
yoar past, the faet that you did not
object to my atlentions to
[ have been led to hope that it might not
altogether be ngainst your wishes, May
I ssk nir; with due respeet, your opiaion

Ehﬂmphu; Oa severs] ocoasions when

joi I‘hmuhd-uu'yuiwbﬂd'ﬁ
Hee, and have no reason o objest 1o
| your visits sir.

LA = i Ah . 8

your daoghter, | and part
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Indeed sir, you are very kind, I have

aeither fortune or asnk to offer your|

daughter; but siill emboldened by love,
I sk you now for her hand.

The old man laid by bis book, and re-
moving his spectacles, usked

Docés the lady sanction this request 1

She does.

And you avk—

Your daughter's hand.

Ita yours.

Ferris sprang in astonishment to his
feet, saying :

1 hardly know how to receive your
Kiadness, my dear sir; I luoked for dif-
[erent ticatment,

Listen young man, said the father ; do
ou think I should have allowed you to
ecome an inmate in my family, without

first knowing your cheracter! Do you
think [ shovld have given you this pre-
cious child (and here placing her hand in
Ferris’) before I proved you ! no sir, out
of Annie's many suitors from the weal.
thiest and highest in society, I have lon

since uleeleﬁ you as one in whom I cuulg
place confidence. The world calls me a
cold and calcolating man—perhaps I am
80; but [ owed a'duty to him who had ep-
trusted me with the happiness of this
blessed child ; I have endeavored to per-
form that trust faithfolly—the dictates of
pride may have been counterbalanced by
a desire for my daughter's happiness. 1
chose you first—she has since voluntarily
done so. I know your life and habits,
your meaus and prospects—you need tell
me nothing, With your wife you receive
an ample fortune : 1he dutifol son and af-
‘ectionate bruther, cannot but make a good
husband. DBut stay, T will be with you
ina moment, and he lefi the lovers lo~

ther,

The story of your marriage with R.

was only to try your heart, then, and
thicken the plot, said Ferris 10 the blush-
ing giil,
- At this moment the door opened, and
the beggar entered, and stepped up to
Ferris and solicited charity. Annie re-
coiled at fist at the dejected and poverty
etricken looks of the intruder, while Fer-
ris asked in astonishment how he gained
entrance into the house Ina moment
the figure roge to a stately height, and
casting off the disguise it wore, diseover-
ed the person of Annie's fat ier.

The astonishment of the lovers esn
hardly be conceived,

I had determinod, said the father, ad-
dressing Ferris, after I hald otherwise
proven your character, to test one virlue,
which of all others is the greatesi—char-
ity, And had you failed in that, you
would also have failed with me in this

urpose of marrisge., You were weighed
in the balance and not found wanting.—
ere sir is your first purse ; it contained
six dollars when you gave it to the beg-
gar in the sireet—il now confains a check
far six thousand ; and here is your second,
that contaived five dollars, which is also
multiplied by a thousand, Noy, said the
old man, as Ferris was about 10 object to
1t, there is no ne2d of explanation=—it is
fair business transaction,

‘This was of course all mystery to An-
nie, but when explained added to her
love for her future husband? ’

Collecting a Note.

A gentleman from New York who had
hoen 1n Boston for the purpose of col-
lecting some moneys due him in that
city was about relaruing, when he found
that one bill of a hundred dollars was
overlooked. His landlord, who koew
the debtor, thought it a doubtful case, but
if it was collectable atall, a tall raw boned
Yenkee, then duoaing a lodger in another
part of the hall, would ‘worry it out’ of
the man. Calling him up, therefore, he
introdaced him to the ereditor, who show-
ed him the sccount.

‘Wall, squire,’ said he ‘it "tain’t much
use in triin'. I guess I know that eritter,
you might us well try to squeese il out
of Bunker Hill Monument, as to ¢'lect
a'debt out of him. But anyhow squire
what'll you give, » Idotey!?

Well gir,the bill is one hundred dollars,
I'll give you—yes I'll give you half if
you'll eolleot it

‘Greed,' replied the collector, “there’s
no hum in tryin’, any way.'

Some weeks after the ereditor happen-
ed to be in Boswn, and in walking up
Tremont street, encountered his enterpri-
sing friend. -

.M'l‘b'".' '.id M’ ‘gqlil!. l u

Murder fu the Second Dogroe.

BY HELEN FORAEST GRAVES.

‘Dear me | whata terrible snow etorm!'
ejaculated Mm, Evelyn, puiting aside the
window curtains, with a white, richly
ringed hand, and gaszing out on the grey,
December sky, hall obscured by the whirls
winds of driving snow—‘ what a dreadful
winter we are going to have, and how {he
poor will suffer !"

Her philanthropic sigh was echoed by
Miss Olivia Evelyn, who sat opposite the
fire in a velvet morning robe and small
satin slippers, bordered with snowy er
mine, The young lady was engaged in
looking over a gilt bound account book,
conlaining the names of the members of
some charitable association or other, of
which her mother was lady Presideut,
for Mre. Evelyn excelled in humane the-
ories and elegant sensibilities. She liked,
pussing well, to be a leader in her aristo.
cratic *set,” and nothing could be more
agreeable than to sit in the ‘Committee
Room," her white hand (Jismond ring
uppermosi, you may be sure) resiing
lightly on the crimson draped table before
ber, and listen sweetly to the names of
those who poured in with their subscrip-
tions. No one gave o liberally as Mrs,
Evelyn and her daughter—they were
burning and shining lights in the charita-
ble world.

‘To be sure some of their envious slan-
derers would quote (rom that old and ob-
solete volume, called the Bible, something
or othier about letting ‘the left hand know
what the right hand did, aod about & ea-
mel and a needle's eye, as being applica-
ble to rich people. But this was all ridic-
ulous nonsense—just as though some da
a flight of wrinl stairs, carpeied with vel-
vet, wouldn’s belet down from the sky for
Mrs. Evelyn (0 ascend upward, in as gen.
teel & manner as possible!

*Olivis, my darling,’ lisped mamma, o
the. sweelest of duloet, voices, ‘are you
enre the acconts aere all right? The
Committee mests at our house today, to
seitle that question about the poor of Hin-
dostan !'

Miss . Olivia wignified that all was in
readiness, and moved her chair closgr to
to the fire, s a keen blast swept by the
window. )

‘Johu, put some more coal on the grate
and see thet the drawing room fires are
kopt well repleniched. The wealher is
s0 terrible !’

And, as Mrs. Evelyn spoke, she drew
close round her shoulders 8 magnificent
Indian shawl, and looked complacently
sbout the splendid spartment, carpeted
with the richest Wilton, draped with cur
tains of erimson and gold, and redolent of
the sweet [n‘frmu of tabe roses, eape
jessemines and geraniums, whose delicate
blossorns expanded ona guilded stand
near by, as brightly as though the perfu.
med warmth of the atmosphere reminded
them of their own native wopies,

Just then & modest iap sounded at the
door, and the nursemaid appeared,

*If you please ma'am, it's my afternoon
out, and Lﬁe wages was due yesterday ;
three months, ma’am is eighteen dollars ;
f‘onlcrl' you plesse to let me have it to-

Yy

‘Really, Mary,’ said Mrs, Evelyn, smi-
ling blandly, ‘it's quite impossible to.
day ; some uther time I will attend to it.’

‘But ma'am, my brother starts for
Californy to-morrow, snd can't make up
the e money without it. Coulda’t
you possibly—'

‘Mary, Mary,’ said Mrs. Evelya, with
an air of mild reproof, how ofien have 1
checked you for being so imporlunate 1
Itis out of the question ; Mr. Evelyn did
not leave any money lo-day.’ .

Mary shut the door with & bang, while
a little girl who was playing with her doll
in the window seat, exclaimed, opea
mouthed : Sy

‘0, mamma | what s story ! when pa.
pa gave you & whole hudfz of gold ple-
ces this very morning !’

‘Laaretta !’ said Mrs. Evelyn, erimeon-
ing and losing her temper completely,
‘don’t speak in that way again. Whal
do listle girls know of domestie economy!
Don't you remember that sister Olivia's
bonaet is not yet paid for, and that my
snnual subseription to the society falls
due to-day 1

Little Lauretta was silgnoed, buk she
sal pondering in her mind how it was,
that Mary shouldn't be paid, a8 well
Madam Lisle and the Bociety dues.

‘But l.-l.-'I,' she said, “uis just like

considerable luck with that'bill o' yourn. | sheatin

You see I stuck to him like a dog root,
bat for the first week or so ‘twan't no uee
~not a bit, If he was home he was
short ; if be wasa't home I cotild get no
satisfaction, B;-uu-hy says [ after goin’
sixtean times, I'll Ax you! says L. 8o I
set dowa on the door step, and set all day
of the evening, snd I began early
next day, bat about ten o'clock he gin in,
-hqﬂuuhﬂuduhhhlpm
note.’ 1.
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3 '_I;uu the room llilt mhuhl;: said Mrs,
velyn, ily; ‘I can't be snno
-iﬁn "mgﬂ! How these children
do bk, to be gure,’ she sdded as 1he little
girl reluctanily retreated. :

Bhe had searcely read iwo pages in the
latest published volame of ‘Pooms,’ when
tha door opened again, snd the liveried
John appeared with little Laurotta st his

‘Well, John, what is it? said M,

" “;hm“*d'n shere's & boy'
dov/s n {h il sayn du's :z
sure onough bo looks like it, be-

PP IS P e Ty e e e
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ing barefooted out iu all this  deeedful
stotm, ma’sm.’

‘0, mamma, he looks 50 hungry, can't
I give hima something I' chimed in listle
Laureita.

*Io the front hall, Jobn 1’

‘Yes, ma'am.’

*John, I'm perfectly astopished! A
barefooted beggar, wilh his wet, sloppy
feot on that marble pavement!'

‘Please ma'sm—" interposed John.

‘Not & word, John—turn him out, this
instant! Why, I'm complete}y asiounded
at his assurance. How came you 10 Jet
bim in ¥’

‘He looks very feedy, ma'am—can't
I tell cook to give him a few acrups I'

‘I have given you my commands, Joho;
let them be obeyed,” mid Mrs. Evelyn,
adding as the footman with an sir of dis-
sppointment and regret left. the room.—

‘I's against my principles to give mis-
cellaneous charity—this sireet begging
ought to be put down.'

Yet, as she eat selfjustified and com-
placent, what was it that brought to her
mind," with & guilty pang, an old text
which runs this wise, ‘Inasmuch as ye
bave done it unto the least of these ye
have done it unto Mg !’

‘Nounsense,’ said Mrs, Evelyn, uneasily
to berself, us though she were answering
an unseen accuser, ‘it will never do to
answer those seriptural quotations so lit-
erally.’

And the gaunt child of poverty, gath.
ering bis rags around his fleshless bones,
crept slowly down the pillared steps, and
cowered beneath the aros gate like a
houselese dog, while the white snow drift.
ed down about him in hurrying clouds.

‘Come, get out of the way here I' ex-
claimed the cheerful, stentorian voice of
stalwart baker, descending the steps with
his basket of hot loaves and rolls, The
boy started up with the quick instinet of
elorvation, and erept imte the hall afier
the man, with distended eye balls and
eager, quivering mouth, As the baker
set down Lis basket, a loaf fell and rolled
on the floor, unobserged, The boy hesi-
tated an instant—it was hin first thefi—

much prodigal profusion one emall loaf
could not be missed—and he was dying
of starvation. The next instant, nng he
was darting from the door, with the bread
imperfectly concealed under his rags.

at he had caleulated in (0o sanguine
& manner on escape. One of the servant
maids had seen the maneuvre, and the
ery of ‘stop thiel' was instantly raised.—
The kitohen colony all rushed to the area
and on the very steps he was collared by
a burly policeman, who pounced on him
as & hawk swoops down on a defenceless
chicken. In vain he writhed, trembling
and \errified—he was fast.

‘What's the matter 1" shricked Mrs.
Evelyn from the window, looking down
with amazement on the little crowd col-
lecied around her area gate, A churus
of voices in all keys, from bass to falsetto
hastened to answer, while the groff tones
of the policewan rose above them all.—
“This here young vagabond has been
caught stealing ma'am I’

Yes, stealing ! The starving creature
bad dared to snatech s morsal from the
overflowing crib of the rich—the instinet
of self preservation had dared to sssert it-
sell! Hunt him closer ! tighten the grasp
on his emaciated throat! No wonder
that Mrs. Evelyn raised her hands and
eyes in pious horror 1o the bleak sky.—
Caughs stealing |

But amid all the vproar of indignant
virtua rose one pleading voice—that of
the cook—whose own eldest boy was
about the age Jof the homeless vietim.

*Oh, ma'am, be issoyoung! Let him
go policeman, he'll give back the Joaf and
:ﬁy’hu'n sorry, and no harm done afer

The policeman hesitated, and looked to
Mrs. Evelyn for his cue.

Let him off, ma’am,’ pleaded the good
woman, see how young he s I'

‘Lot me go—let me go!* soteamed the
white and terrified boy ; ‘Il never take
anything again. It is the first time 1
ever did so—indeed indeed it in 1’

‘Policeman, do ionr duty " ssid the
soft voiced Mra. Evelyn; I cannot en-
courage such juvenile depravity. His
youth ooly makes the case more revoliing.
I 'ean’t conscientionaly interfere,’
dciop wiong the spagain shi wit

g along the ing child wi
A crowd of idlers in his ﬂ‘lﬂf while Mrs.
Evalyn closed the window and drew
mild sigh on the wickedness of human
nature in general,
' Tea yeats have passed. :

The court room iv erowded with speo-
tators, for an ‘inte murder case’

A

s )

but the temptation was sirong—out of so | head

| tions sh

A

Has be anything 10 sgy for himself ?—
The audience listen eagerly, the ladies
bend forward breathlessly, Mrs. Evelyn
put up her jewelled eye-glass, and Miss
Olivia~~now a passee old maid——is sketch-
ing the ctiminal's face on her pocket tab-
lets,

No, he bas not much to say—he seems
stunned and bewildered by his awful sit-
ustion, His eyes wander first to the
judge, then to the erowd of gasers, as if
in search of something that is not there,
and his nervous fingers are (wined togeth-
er with @ convulsive movement—he ie
trying to collect his seauered senses.

Hush ! he is speaking, and a sors of
tbrill passes through the assemblage pe
the low, yet steady voice is heard.

‘1 am going to dyia.' he says ; ‘but that
is past now. 1 do pot think that I should
have been here if all the circomstances of
my life had not conspired sgainst me. 1
had once 2 good mother; she died when
I was twelve years old. "Thank God,’
he sdded, with quivering lips, ‘that she
is in her grave to-day. The day after
her death, I went out, starving, to beg
for bread. T was repulsed everywhere—
s famished, b?len-hml;;l - ¥ A:
length, diiven desperate unger,
|tulg:n’ loaf of bread ‘from a rich g;an'n
house, whose door ] had just been turned
from. 1 was arresied at once. Some
kind soul begged the proud lady to inter-
lere ghe refused. I thought then—I
think now —that it would have been the
part of merey 1o release the struggling,
terrified boy, whose first erime it was,~
Bbe thought otherwise,and I was sent
into confinement. There I got into bad
company, and grew worse snd worse. |
have been going down hill ever sinee ;
and now [ stand before you a condemned
criminal, But I trace my fate back to
that stormy Winter's day, when a moth-
erless, friendléss, child, I pleaded in vain
to that rich lady. One merciful word
would have saved me ; I might haye lived
to—but it is useless to think of that now.
You may talk as you please of justice and
responsibility—7 say that in the sight of
Heaven, my blood rests on that woman's

1

‘I do not speak these words,” he added
in a softer tone, ‘to jusify mysell, but
because I would Lave meicy 20d kind-
nees shown fo those who are now wan-
dering about, as I wandered then. In
the name of charity, do not drive people
to erime, and then ponish them forit. 1
have nothing more 10 say, I scarcely know
why I have said so muﬁ.'

He ceased speaking,

Mrs. Evelyn was gaging wildly at him.
Now she knew why some old memory
had stirred her heart wheuever she look-
ed at his face; now the mystery was
solved. And as his voice died away,
tbere was @ bustle, and an outery and a
call for smelling salts and water—a Jady
hed fainied | '

‘They earried her out of the eourtroom,
and she soon revived in the open air, say-
ing with a smile that ‘it was nothing.—
Poor Mre. Evelyn | She was overwhelm-
ed with sympathy and solicitude ; the
said her nawure was too sensitive and del-
ieate, and s0, no doubt, it was.

But, of course, nobody was to blame !
Nobody ever is in such cases. It's all
owing to & wrong state of society ; and
vory lucky it is that the shouldere of so-
cietv are broad enough to bear » multitude
of sins!

R
Temperance Faots.

Itisa fact that nine-tenths of the in-
mates of our poor-houses were brought
there directly or indirectly by the use of
ardent spirits,

It is a fact that three-fourths of all the
eonvicts in prison were hard drinkers

rnit:iuhl.o lblt.u mm the crimes
or which they are im )

Itis u fact that greaier sufferers from
disease, and those whose maladies are the
most difficult to cure, are those who are
sddicted to the use of ardent spirits,

It is a fact that of all who commit sui-
cide in this countey 99.100ths are the

spirits, _
1t is & fact thatin all the [amilies where
the children are disty, hall-naked and ill-
fed ; the rooms flthy and in disorder;
the husband cross, discontented and pee-
vish, snd the wife slattern, ill-tempered
and qumh:mﬁm; i'l"“:‘otqlz:h the
parents, are drinkors of a Is.
Jtis a fact, that those who. least fre-
quently. attend \be worship of God in the
sanotaary, most of those who by (heir
oaths, blasphemies, and hotrible exeera-
the esrs of modest people,
are spivit drinkess. . . .
/14 is u foct that thosa who, ure, mos
easily lod 10 ridicale and profane
things, and 1o join i evety kind of d
pation and i
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p every fostyre; thore ina sort
ofg;’mm h&@

immediate or the remote victims of ardent |y,

Livs 4 Karzivosbore.~How ‘many
images ore us in oor sbr
lhroughiﬁ.f: But of all tasks,{to -'f$
slong the weary path (riondless and slone,
is the hardest.” How foarful & fute i that
which compells the wanderer 0 wreathe -
the face in smiles when the soul is full of
sorrow; to mingle with the

the heart is quivering’ with agony and
pain. Tt is bard to mivet the eye, edid
sad averted, that has besn wont w bewm
;:‘avou b\:i:,h“lon ui‘:&oﬁn. A s
to e 8tin poverty,
the m{ch of lhb:g'd' Itis hﬁ
sce opes one by one destroyed,
m;h:‘ hhlzl l; m:mnm il‘“m
ife.. Tt to :
viends ; hard to lay mem.onl:m
beneath the
still lo know they live, yot “not for you"
~—that their friendship is withdrawn, their
affection buried beneath the cold foriali-
ties of life. i,

F2sE

Nianr Music.—A contempor takes e
a8 ::'Lut b i

exceptions to the phrase “

night”” He says: “The night s full of
music more sublime than Hundel's, moye
thrilling 1o the thoughuful woul than
noles Lind. Lisien ! . Youder comes
East wind down from the niry heights of
ibe mountfins, moaning and

through the pines with a sotrow and a
cadence . Divine,  Richer and der
than & thousand harps of Aolus—ils
melancloly is more profound than requi-
em or Catbedral chant for the dead. ¥
off from youder hill, echoing and resound-
ing among crags and ‘woodland, hark to
the constant bay of the faithfnl watch-
dog. Neverdid o t or vocalist pro-
duce such a flood of recolleclions. It
catries the mind back, as we stimd under

the sparkling candelobras of ‘Heaven,'to

the haunts of youth snd boybood.” A

A Bravrivuy Toovenr.—When eng
neers would bridge & stream, they ofien
carry out at first but s single eord. With
that, pext, they stretch a wire across,
Then strand is added to, strand, wntil a
foundation is aid for planks; and now,
the bold engi;:er finds a sale fooiway,
::I:I vrnlh lldolto side, So God

es [rom us some golden-Lhreaded
sure, and stretohes g’henu.fnla,l'!“p']::
Then he akes a child, and then a friend.
Thus he bridges death, and teaches fhe
thonihtl.d the most timid to find their
way hither and thither beiween the shores

sl

Cranrugs Carrori,—The name of Car-
roll is the only one on the Declaration 1o
which the residence of the signer is ap.
pended, The remson why itwas done
in this cuse, we have nnderstvod to be as
follows : 13

The Patriots who signed that document
did it, almost literally with ropes- about
their necks, it being generally.supposed
that they would, if unsuccessful, be hung
as rebels, When Carroll had signed his
name, some one at his elbow remarked,
“You'll get clear—there
tt:;:ﬁm—lboy will not know which to

“Not s0," replied he, and ho immedi-
ately added, “of Carrollton.”

o

the gay ; 10 jest,  smile and sing, ui“: ,
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ssey mound, but’ p#.r {
you o
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